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ks, it Bis! Harp [Enter Hurry in ; morning 
wales Trowſers, e. and bathing man.] 

No, F ſhan't bathe ATR?” Exit 
55 ] Every morning relaxes, and we e come down 
5 for the attle 
of. a London winter campaign: F 

E ˙ BOAe: ef o92DMM 2b aig 

Harry. Colin! Ca bree 56a nee POR. 

Colin. An if you 'go' wo chat, bat has brought 
you here? 5 

"Harry, I bans het din tet pag ey lady. 

Colin. Oh, then you got a pleace ? So did 1 the 
d in London. 

Harry. Why, that S lucky, the firſt week N ſet. 
2 in town. 

n. No; t'was quice W ade 5 "hay "hs, 

was ſo HAT Meaſter was one of the | 

Harry. What; wrap © OE 


Colin,” Ves, he abted" your bret Open Ply 
„ 5 7 | Harry, 


e ee 
7 
X N 9 N n 
A Re VS 
* 1 bs. * * 
. 4 
* 


2 T IRISH MIMIC, OR, 
a SL ab. 


Colin, you was ſervant to an Opera ſinger ? 

Colin. Yes, that was it; he got a huge deal of 
money from our high gentry here in England ; bur 
to ſave it all, and bring it away with him, he ſtarved 


| himſelf; and gave me nothing to eat: I'll be dom'd 


but he did, for his ſallads made me pick dandelion, 

and water creſſes out of the ditches; then he made + 
- maccoroni which be's juſt like our hard dumplings 
cut into long tobacco ſtoppers ; then he made om- 
Jets, and when he uſed to boil eggs wanted me to 
ſup the broth, a dom'd Italian fon of a ſauſage, 

wanted to fatten me with egg broth, fo I left him— 
oh, I left him. - 

. Well, who do you live with? Some 

Suſſex Squire, Eh ? 

Colin. No, I bes ſervant to ann ne 
Lady! Miſs Melcomb, from Lancaſhire. 
Hum. What! ee hal ba! ha! by. be 
vens ex 58 

Colin. Now your Milred S ITY IO IL 

Harry. 


Mig Meicomb from 8 


impudent puppy, how dare you tell me you live 


with Miſs Melcomb, when I am certain, Im the 


only man ſervant ſhe has at Brighton. 1 
(lin. Ay yes hg con ſervant;/and * 


1 Harry ! a conceited fool ! 
= | Ro gr Fa po of co 


# > } a wo 4 


* 8 * 


* 
: T 


Gee 96. Oh, r T've ſeen) you es 
| 8 ez, fir, afor the chair, and, ana the 


args. & ire with Miſs Melcomb 7. 
. Noy a ee do, ür. 


* 5 3 nr * 
* 


wu na Se I . : 8 2 
5 £ * dat ifs 5 > 
ys 
4 
= 
og 


Enter Crna. . . 


= 
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| Ovpreſe. My belov'd here? oh, let me fly !—no, 
ſhe likes ceremony, my name ear Eo way card 
and writes. ) © 

Colin. But I muſt go dive our cook the Arundel 5 
mullets. ¶ gaes in houſe.) ) | 

Cypreſs: 0 turns ) Eh, where's Miſs Meleomd's 7 
ſervant ? 

\ Harry. (advancing ) Fai hs fie: | 

\ Cypreſs, Then you too belong ?—ftep in with: 1 
| cacd to your miſtreſs, and bring me back an anſwer; 
rell her you ſaw her dear Cypreſs, and that 1 look 


charming. (Harry goes into diftinf?. houſe from Colin, 


| Cypreſs ſeeing him.] Never man had fuch diſap- 


pointments I it's the buſineſs of my life to be kind 
to my old friends; to be ſure I hope they will 


leave me ſomething when they die, but no Chance 


of that; here I ſuppoſe they fancy a puff of ſea air 
can reſtore their breath, and a mouthful of falt 
water pickle and preſerve them, and ecod its no 
fancy, Tom Nibble that I leſt in. town with one 
foot in the grave, I met juſt now with two in # pair 
of boots. Dick Toothleſs chat T left ſteep'd in bar- 
ley broth, I find at Hick's Tavern, peeping at me 
oyer a round of beef. —Lady Squab I parted, hid in 
a-ſtuffed elbow chair, I met this morning gallopping 
over won te — a ccce with a ſtaff officer, } 


F L 


"PF P LET * 
1 


Enter Care Ctarroxp. OR 


Capt. C. What, Mr. Cyp reſs l 2 * 
Spreß. Mad Captain Clifford here EIT be ; 
| don t look well, III be civil, (ade. how d'ye do a 
thouſand times, my dear, dear, ſir? 5 
Cpt. C. Never bettet, thank heaven jut got 
_ our meſs ; dem it, they drink ſo hard. 


ypreſs.. I 4 now he's freſh and Horid, find every 


1 1 meet i in barbarous Ry (ce. Oh, but 
B 2 true, 


FEE" 


| „eee CADE GST IO 
* 
e N ED oo 


Sp AN ar an aver om the mitts of 


my heart. 


Capt. C. Ha! ha! ha! is your goddeſs 7. 5 


Come, don't be aſham'd to tell! ha! ha! ha! 


Cypreſs. Sir, I boaſt of my love for. Miſs: Nel. 
comb, as her love to me is her greateſt glorj ! 
Capt. C. Mils AE n or it be my "OD 
fide.) 
pech. Yes; I'm the lad af he fall; I've: ſent 
in my name now you'll ſee her ardent defico for N 
me to ſend in myſelt. 
Capt. C. Miſs Melcomb's not at Brighton * 
Cypreſs. Then that houſe is not in Brighton. 
"© N to that where Harry went . 
Capt. C. eee eee e and I not 


1 


ane. W r. 


. Hanzy, beth leut 9 lun. 2 


** 


s Well, you deliver'd my card to > your 
miſtreſs 'P 

Harry. Yom Go. but the lays the knows r no ſuch 
perſon. . ts 85 | 

Cypreſs. What | : 

Capt. C. Not one's 2 5 i lad of her foul, 
Class Cypreſs on the back.) hal ha! ha! 

Cypreſs. I deſire, fir, you U—by my. honor me- 5 


the mot | 


Capt. C. Hold, fir! Mi. Melcomb is a lady for 
whom I have the utmoſt. veneration—— 28 


Ts. e W 85 
Cn. C. Yes, I, and for 1 1 kahle; vou. 


| and 1 in your own way too, I'll ſend in ber name. 


(writes). 
of 7. "Not * wy ſuch entleman. 
25 * "7s walk ab, . ) 
x 


$5 t * 4 EF Cap 
3 „ . 


K& 4 


5 2 
© <- 
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Capt. C. Eh ! but where's Miſs Melcomb's man 
"NE Cor N from where be went UA unpercaiv d. 


0 . Here I be, S 31h 606 GE 
Capt. C. Are mod bot ervane ö n 51427 
| Colin Oh, yez, fir, I bes her 3 man. 
Capt. And perhaps her common councilman. 
Colin. Noa, fir, I never durſt give her council, 
tho” J advis'd her mn 18 4 wall: in, 
old gentleman? _ | © : 
Cypreſs. Old! raſcal! 
Capt. C. Come, fir, 1 won't bear even Mig 
N Melcomb $ ſervant ahus d. - 
Calin. That's right, fir, love me. love may dog. 
Capt. C. Then carry that in your paw to your 
; miltrele (Exit Colin in the houſe from \ahence be 
came out unperceiv d.) Now Mr, Cypreſs, I don't 
abſolutely boaſt I'm quite her glory !. but perhaps 


P 


. N won t deſire me to ſend in WES 3 en - 


bios 


” Re-enter, Corn Ny 


391-22 FJ 100 


Colin Sir; my lady ſays, ſhe doesn'; t 1 2 
thing about the perſon that wrote upon W N 
Cypreſs. Ha! ha! ha! * 


Capt. C. Impoſſible by heavens, he i is the moſt 


capricious I fee her duplicity in this ſeeming 
denial to Cypreſs, Julia prefer a Tordid, raſcal to 


me! hark'ye, you old raven! your hovering about 


for legacies is notorious, thro” almolt every public 


place in England; you have been hooted out of the 


rooms at Bath, drove from the pantiles at Tun- 
bridge, and by heaven, I'll have you beat off the 
Steine at Brighton, | 


Cypreſs. 1 beat! ha! ha! ha! well, I would 
e War to ſee that. 


* 


N 
5 


—_—_— 


„„ — 
8 
eee eee eee 
* 
1 EN 
: 8 % 


1 Tas. IRISH - MIMIC, OR 
Qt 80 ſhould I, fir: he! he! het 


"Oprefs. Raſcal! 
Colin, Hel he! he! | [Raw af, 
Capt. C. I'll have this refuſal Wee Miss Mel- 
comb's own lips —No, I'll fee her nete but, 


| _ ws peg match * 154 8 a, 78 | 


Enter Mis e in fall tre 95, . the on 


where Colin went in and out . 


MGM. Colin! fetch my paraſol. 3 

Cypreſs. [ ad doe pie my perfidious Pegey. 

_ Miſs M. Thole young gentlemen will keep fly- 
ing after one ſo, I'm glad T didn't bring my niece 
Julia here; no chance of admirers her flimſy beauty 


in the way What Mr. Cypreſs! 1 proteſt I'm 


glad to fee you! 


96. Yes, ma'am ; = be glad to ſee me 


at Pondicherry, fo you were at the ſame time upon 
a Suflex cliff; even from thence, madam, I ſhould 


behold you. Love is a monſtrous telegraphe: if 
you had any pity, you cou'd read without ſpectacles, 


that ſlighted paſſion is a piteous caſe, 


Mifs M. What do you talk to re, fir, of ſpec 


: ence chtes Þ 


Cypreſs. Then, madam, oi! be round with you: 


vou might have put on your barnacles, a an- 


beres my card. 


5 M. Yours! my wont did bring me. a 
8 now, but not from you. 


f Spez. * even * name! 


Euer Hankr aul 


1 24 5 N. PO provoking! here's ſome gentle- 
as ſent his ſervant to o watch me about. [ Aſide. 
1 „„ Ps | 


1 


eluw bens AT BRIGHTON, 4 


Harry. Now for the library.— My miſtreſs mou d 
hay ſer down more than one number. [ Going. 
. Didn't I give you a card fory your lady? 
= 2225 Certainly, fir. 
| 58 And wasn' t her anſwer chat the didni' 
know the writer? 

Harry. Knew nothing at all about kith, fir. ¶ Exis. 

Cypreſs. There madam! Oh ſhame! that a lady 
can rend'a man's honeſt heart, and then deny i it to 
his miſerable face! 

Miſs M. What, fir, do you talk to e bf cr 
to ladies; and, fir, I can't help your miſerable face. 

Opreſs. You can help, madam, my bleedin 
heart, that you yourſelf hive given the fatal ſtab 
to!—But—I don't care rwopence' about her: I. 
now ſcorn in my turn. T: 
s. M. Sir, if 1 have attractions, am [ to blame? 
T didn't make them. 
© Cypreſs. Make! no, Miſs, you bought your lilies 
and r̃oſes ready made; the maſter of the ceremonies 
at your toilet places them well enough Miſs, but if 
one was to ſee them in a morning, there's a caſt off, 
and change ſides, Miſs: Where are the lilies? 
gon the cheeks: of my Phillis ! where is the roſe ? 
* on her pretty little noſe !'” _ 1 Ling. 

"Mi M. Barbarous, cruel man!!!! 
5 Op x Nay now, Miss Metcontb, wy dear 
Pe y! OHV. 

: 17 57 15 M. I. Sir, though I Was chriſtened Margaret, 
1 told yo I was fince confitmed Fe e 
phina is my name! 4 | 
We Will yau be Rs preſs * 
ul 88 TS oling her band 


; - 
. 3 : | 
4 we Fs $ 2 \ 
».. © — n * | B 4. 6 Enter 
0 bl 4 * . : - 
KS*: % Po 
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105 M. ATED go to the N „ 
—_—. .: releſcope I choſe on my fortunate raffle yeſterday. | 
1 Any meſſages, you'll find me on the Steine. 
1 hs Cypreſs. My dear Peggy by”. 
8 be Ale. « M. Sir, be afſured Miß Melcomb rn never 
Cyprels. [AKE with Corn, 
Cypreſs, There's a coquet! All art, her denial to 
8 Clifford. Gone to flirt with him on the 
Steme. How baye I loft ber? Some diſguſt! Was 
it when; ; ſhe pop d in upon me tother = whilſt 1 
was ſhaving? She deſired me not to mind her; 
nd like an 055 on I went, up to the eyes in ' fuds, 
: twiſting my features into Rey ty ugly ſhapes before 
ger. Mben ſbe aſked me for her favourite air, like a 
fool I muſt play it on the german flute, and put my 
to.:fuch.an uncomely ſh my attitudes 
Are e che 55 ee is 1 
F e let how?,, ig len 11 


72 7 Boy, put . =P green give a P 


1 e „ Errkrss, , e 
8 Plan peſter me vid doction bills ! ” 
x 1 Fh. Reads. e Great rooms—Mr. Parrots-—Give . 
* imĩtations principal performer —ſawing a deal 


board celebrated oratgr—two cats in à gutier 


—_ drawing a cork Oh, here's an occaſion for ample 

. . revenge on my perfidious Peggy! She has killed 
me, and I'll make her ridiculous! Oh, Fil have her 
_— among the * gutters! Eu. 
ll: - TTT. 4 ws SCENE 


rr — 


BLUNDERS Ar BRIGHTON, 1 


SCENE II. Steine, before Gras 2 
—A. view of the ſea Company a converſ-' 
ing, nn WH Par 6: 52 e 
Julia. [To 0 Shopman. I defired my ſvg to 
call for thè book. No matter: I'll take it e 
Man. Nrimgi] Miſs Melcombe. 
Julia. Eh, what Captain Clifford is this? [Lookin 


at Boot.] apt dear W at ee mo! 


certain! 1 
' 7 a g oy wh 1 ©. % 1 1 1 
4 4s 97 2 # _— 25 TH 33 ©2.S 3 AAS bo; 4 ra» .+ 
A - 1 
2 2 „ 744 5 by 
# 1 inge 


* Enter my CLiprorD, | 53 
"ns. g. Oh, here is Julia PMolFob6dientina%ami} 

Julia. Naa ſo cool! well then, your moſt 
abatitiie ſir. Ah, I was once the lovelieſt creature in 
the world: waſn't I, Charles? Look in my face 


wretch: Is not there n 0 1 elſe wore ez 
as Fats £ FF 16 5 1 n en 03 nn 11 
; 1 45 A 14 xg 3 9 al 56 is 
I D Rin ate you a this; e . 
«sre93t\ Ah! why did vox, truant, away: from: me got 7 
„ not that Im curious, but merely for chat. 5 
a e a eee 9208 ; 


0 
2 


| > 
What lady decain'd you? Ten fure he was fake, i 
Much taller than I am, perhaps full as low ; 
No buſineſs of mine tis what colour he Wir: 7 
3 Le hag had harm to know it, you kW. 
R WA | Fog © Gi} © Þ 2 


a BAI + ON 
"Pay, was ſhe demure ? or Landy gay 8 
The voice of a cherub, or may be ſo, ſo? * : 
9 5 eyes don't aſk whether hazle or grey, 


- *Tis only * 0 Kno It, you know, +» | 
uv. But 


. 


＋—— 
* py 0 


ww rug mien MIMIC, OR; 


be Fg 
©) Bot on thing. O. tell me! No more then inpart, & 
- Did'& give her what was not your own to beftow 2 , 
Tho- ſure you'd not venture to give her your heart, 
Ti only ” cms e- it, * n. | 


Sr. 2 Why, ma- am, you re very e, 1 

. Certainly ; this is the place for pleaſure. 
Bur bow long have you been at Brighton? 
Capt. C. g enough, madam, to es proofs 


5 &f what I never even ſuſpected. 


Julia. Don't talk fo loud; the prople are u 


ſtaring at us. 


1204 C. Oh, madam, is your ambition to. be 
, oy young and e > 
Julia. I was going to take a turn on the Clif; 
come, give me your arm, ans lets know What is 
this mighty buſineſs. | 
Cat. C. Pon my honor, ma'am, 3 


5 ing well my arm! then you are not afraid of meet- 


ing old Cypreſs ? 1 
Julia. Now bleſs your pretty little ſoul, Charles, 


_ whois old Cypreſs. 


Capt. C. Oh, | ma'ain, that incomprehenſibility 


of fu is abſurd: you firſt refuſed to admit 
Cyp becauſe I was in the way; then, to ſoften 
him by a — 96a over me, you ſend me 


out 
Julia. Lend you out word; of ober pray? 


Euer Col in —Speaks i in at . 

Colin. 1 want the dope; ot miſtreſs won with 
the dice - box. 5 

Capt. C. | Stops bim. Ob! I gave you ** on. 
your lady: you brought out for 1 chat ſhe 


did'nt know me? 


Colin. Yez, fir, | Exit inte ſup] 
Julia. | 


GS. 5 : | 8 


— 4 
2 


 BLUNDERS AT BRIGHTON, n 

Julia. But what's all this to me? 

Capt. C. M# am, you ſeem very careleſs hows 
it; but I think it's very much to you; and Julia, 
3 all to me: n therefore, madam, 1 
in 

Julia. Hold, fir! you forger yourſelf: Such be- 
haviour in a public Peet 

Capt. C. But, Julia, ſure 1 have a right to de- 
mand an explanation. | 

Julia. Oh, my valiant Captain! To proceed in 
form: hadn't you beſt ſend me a challenge ?—bur 
you may take it for granted, fir, whether in reſent- 
ment or affection, this is the laſt time 1 ſhall ever 
1 ou you the meeting. [ Exit. 
Capt. C. I'll flog Srogan! 5 d natured 
people round have witneſs'd my inſulting a woman; 

they ſha' nt add to my diſgrace by ſeeing me beat 
an old man! Oh, Julia I at our 3 parting 
did 1 think-to meer you thus? 


AIR—Carr. Ciirron. a 
No . with thoſe we hold dear,.., 
When exchanging the tender adieu ; Foe S 371 | 
J follow'd you far with my eyes, when a tear | 
id the object I low d from my view. 
25 I penfive retir'd to forget you; ah, vain! 
I found ſolitude cheriſh'd deſpair;  * 
In company ſought a relief from my pain: 
ann ̃ è NEERNTE 
> SORTS ©. 
'Thro' grove, „ 
Wich fond hope ſome repoſe I might find 
But ſtill a lov'd ſpot, where together we've been, — 
Some lov d incident brought to my mind. 
When I muſe in the grove, there I ſee your dear name, 
That I cary'd on the rind of a tree, 
In a garden I'm charm'd with a roſebud, the ſame, 


Whence a flower you preſented to me. 


"2135s 


*%%s. 


:: 33 ͤ .{ © THE IRISH MIMIC, OR, 
oY - lie 2 
£ . 0 111. | 
3 range chro⸗ che meadows attended by Tray, 5 
Once yours; is affection! T 
Aud the linnet 's fweet pipe can bleſt raptores convey, : 
When he carrols the tune that you lo t. 
© By moonlight I walk, I enjoy her mild 42 ann 
And this heart ſoothing fancy purſue: n 
I think at the inſtant whilſt on her I ae * "AN 
ö in e 


* , #*'I 
oh 4% # Sx + 5 * 
”F Lt A * 5 


I isn it this Mr. "al ha por Mir Iriſh 
mimick ?. Hal ha] ha! A capital miſtake in ta- 


Ent his, attempts to imitate every character and 


Jijalect the moſt oppoſite ;_ yet, with ſuch an invin- 


Able brogue, that when he fancies he ſpeaks or 


à variety of voices, you can only . <5 
in a a badi W at Tn | 


TEater Pkg ao Servant, | 


. Waiter, prepare me a good breakfaſt of 
ſome tea and cakes; but if you can't get three new 
laid eggs, you may eat them all 7098 N 
Clifford, how do you do, fir? 

Capt. C. Ha! Mr. . due 1 a your bills 
for performance. 


% . Parrots. Yes, fir, I'm come to give my imita- 
tions, and have hir'd a fine bis room : mo ſuch a 
buſhel of troubles— - 


Capt. C. I'm glad you; re come 3 1 wanted 
aten to laugh at, this place is very pleaſant, 


eh? the Steine, —-and Downs, —and bathing, — 
Parrots.” Bathing! oh a bleſſed affair happen'd 


to me, the very day I arriv'd, I was fo afraid of 


coming to hear me, that I was about to 


go back to London; ſo 1 took my — 5 in the 


„„ 4 


Fg 


FATE, 
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machine, but inſtead of a ſtage coach, they por me 
into a wooden cloſet, and dragg'd me into the ſea: 


Hallo? ſays I, let me out! Off with your cloaths, 


ſays the fellow, and tumble out here headlong. 
Capt. & Ha! hal hat . 
Parrots, Well, I thought I'd ſtay here a few days 
longer, if only to pick up, among their bathing 
ſhops, and raffling Machines, a new ſtock of origi- 
nals; and faith, I've been at them eves dropping 
about every where, why t'other night in the play- 
houſe, I had a Scotch preſbyterian calling to the 


| mulic for God fave the King! A French marquis 


bawling for Roaſt Beef! and an Iriſhman roaring 
for Rule Britannia! 
Capt. C. Oh, you ve him at your tongue? s end. 
Parrots, Who, the Iriſhman? now there you're 
out: he has ſuch a devil of a brogue, that he's the 


only 1925 there I cannot mimick neatly. 


f 


AIR lors. 


LY ru the man that e 
From the ſinging Lark, to the barking Dog. 
[ Hark ! the Lark (mimicle) now the Dy 5 
All beafts I can mimick upon my ſoul; © 
5 From the cackling Hen, to the grunting Hog. 
Tas | {7 he Hen, (mimicks) the Hog, (nina) 
All's \ food for wit, that falls into my diu, . 
Like crowing Cock, I'm a fine wrden. „ 
3 e | 4 7469? 
Becauſe That A on ſays nothing at *. 4 


Ss Deb 5 
1 5 „ 
#78 Le call r my largo dar ee 3 path; 13 

But ſome how or other I bring it about., 
That the people all think me a fine Jack-Aſs, 


11. | 


14 THE IRISH MINMIC, R 
1. 5 6 


Fan Square when your S . 
Like them I can Preſto, Piano too, Tae an. 
I ſing and I whiſtle with fo much caſe, 
| The black Crow 's neat ſong, and the tight Packs, 855 
[Leibe Crow; "ret 
| - The dei Boands, and che draving of Cell, | 
-4 And water as dropping, drop, drop, drop, 
I tune up my pipe, with my great pitch-fork,. 
22 CO e e Sock ang 


'S * 
8 @ 


. " Bozorx,. 


„ r 
Im calF'd for my ſong; for a joaker I paſs 3 

- But ſome how or other I bring it about, 
eee. 


Capt. 2 Ha! ha! ha! this offers 8 
for old Cypreſs. [Aide] Mr. Parrots, if you 
ſhou'dn't be encouraged here, equal to your merits, 
you may eaſily get r for your. ee en- 
pences however. 

Parrots. Then how? my dear ſirl 
Caps. C. Liſten,—A gentleman here had; an a old 
friend, whom he once inſulted groſsly: this friend 
hadn't ſpirit to reſent it himſelf, yet dying lately, Ws | 
carried his reſentment to his laſt breath, abſolutely 1 
in his will left a legacy of a Hundred pounds, to 1 
any one that wou'd cane him on the open Steine. 
Now fuppoſe you were to—— _ | 
Parrots. Beata gentleman ! you ow” t catch me at 
that Captain. 
Capt. C. Why beſides touching the eb, you 
chaſtiſe inen lictle raſcal : 


5 arrots. 
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Parrots. If 1 was to chaſtiſe all the impudent raſ- 
cals, I ſhou'd have five fiſts for enen of my ten 
W thumbs and all. 

Capt. C. Intereſt is a the frian g I muſt touch 
the Hibernian s courage. (de.) 1 don't think the 
legacy will ever be claim d, tho' the money is a 
temptation, yet nobody hitherto has ventured to 
win it by ſtriking him, he's a remarkably ſtrong little 
fellow indeed, "Fol of tricks with his 2 * when 
he gets a bottle; twiſting pokers round his neck, 
battering pewter pots with his forehead, they talk 
here, (but I never believ d it) that the cauſe of the 

eaſt cliffs falling, was his ſhoving in a drunken fir 
one of the great guns off the battery: yes, yes it 
requires a deal of reſolution to 

Parrots. Why, fir, d' ye think I'm afraid? upon the 
Steine you ſay ? any particular time mention'd in the 
will? 

Capt. C. Eh, youuder is old Cypreſs, (ofde. ) when 
there's a eal of company about; now, 2 
propos, look, 5 s your man. 7 

arrots. What that clergyman bowing to the la- 
dies ? or the man. in deep mourning 1 ſo 
hearty ? (looking out.) We 


Capt. C. Phe, dem it, look there. 8 
Parrots. Oh the little ſquab lad in the bob wig and 
blue and ſilver coat. But, Captain, if I do, win this 
legacy, who's to pay it me ? 
Capt. C. Zounds ! what name oh, any, Gate 8 
eh, —one, —one Captain Tomkins is the enncundt | 
Parrots. But where does he live? 
Cupt. C. Any body will tel] 12 look chat 5 bis 
houſe. (points.) | cas) 
Parrots. Very well. 
er C. Here's Jack we he'll to 23 
me to 1 hottie. Wy: _ DN | 
= i lis; [Enter 


— \ 
ute 


. ru Inter MIMICR, ON; 
(Sie a ; Officer tos). 


. 


| Offeer Ha! ha ! ha! holto Clifford | f by heavein | 


you're a fine fellow to flip off fo ! 


Capt. C. Pho, never mind me, there's A lady 


that ]J—_ 
Officer Zounds ! meet a lady with ſath 4 ſober 
ſt id face, Dem it come along my boy! yl . 5) 
or Venus ne er r looks with a file ſo divine”! 


(drapes bim off.) 


{Prins To 15. my bottle muſt firſt touch the 


F he's here, a hundred 224 is a good WO: DUNG, 


bur beating him in cold blood by my ſoul TI 


rather get a threſhing myſelf (fo at nobody might | 


know it) than ſtrike a man that has never done me 
109 harm Bot ſtick 1 is n. R into e foop) 


Ke Cyrxrss with new/paper. * 


SY! I'm burning for revenge on by cruel 
Peg g, but no finding this Mr. Parrots the mimick— 
a deal of faſhion 8 this evening. (Euter Cor ix 
from ſhip with teleſcope.) Oh is your mu on the 
Steine. 
Culr. Walking in yon TER! company. 
Opeeſt. She Wal ſee — 65 terms I'm on with 
| of condition (puts 12 6.) Sir Luke! we'll 


ſettle our bet at the rooms. ( lone off.) Lady Dim 


ple I do you ride to Rottingdeane to-morrow ? Our 
friend the Colonel proniiſes a charming treat from 
the Dorſet band, on the level. (Calling off.) 
(lin. Yes; ſir, miſtreſs and J will be on the level. 

(puts up the Telgſcope) Dick Coachman! Shall us 
Up, a myg of Newhayen. beer at the” white horſe ? 

_ (Calling off. 
eue Colin! Cou'dn't you draw your lady this 
" way?. cell her ſhe'll ſee NY very pleaſant. 9 


: 


„ 


bl 
5 N 
1 


* 
— 


3 
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Colin. What, fir, you 1 child and n 
blackamoor? 

Spore. No make ber bös cowards me. 

Colin. 1 wull. ( Exit.) 


G. Thea hel ear htm fo ene fo 4 


all her ſcorn. 


1 


2 3 'Di 8 5 15 

Ear Seer from Jp 6 ck * 
"Parrots: Th pay you. for this little nag, bur now 

take it out an airing upon trial. (/peaking f.) 
Uypreſs. Let's ſee hat valetudinarian friends at 

Buxton. (fits and reads, PaxRors walks round, * 
Parrots. 1 muſt ge t him more mote the com · 

Panys. ide) i | badn'r you beſt ake wat | 
Cypreſs. Toks a walk. l + 4 
Parrots. es, fir, and I'll take another, _ 7 | 
we'll. both take the ſame walk. 
 Oppreſs.. Who is this man? (a afide.) 

Parrots. 1'll make him affront me, arid: * 
will be all his own doing. (Drops the cane on Ce- 
PRESS's, | foot.) Sir you needn't kick ſhelalah about, 
you and he will be better acquainted bye and bye. 
Cypreſs. I proteſt this is an odd perſon. (afiae.) 
Parrots. I don't like ſtriking - a naked man; 1 


wiſh he had ſome weapon. (de.) Sir, how d'ye like | 
this colt? becauſe, fir, if you'd: ſtep and take a filly _ 


out of the fame paddock yonder, Sy breed 
charming, Yo be! tp . 
Cypreſs. Breed what 
Parrots. They'd breed a cial}. 
9 . 1 Fg not like this man. ( afide. 
a rote. How ſhall I rouze him e When | 
that paper's out of hand, * t you for it; 
ue it.) I'm to you, fir 
C 


* 


Opreſe.. 


— 


18 erk sR 4MEMICX; OR, 


* 


Arg. Lis no out of hand indeed. / 
Parrots. Sir J ſay that's falſe, for notym it's in 


hand, and: qeætꝭ II read: itt out off har. Grade) 


40 On Saturday died. lun I, 
pred. Lord, li d gulls! let me look at "the 

deaths 4440 + 19:1 tt; 2 
Parrots. Takes an affront like mull'd claret, 


then Int beat him without any crremony for the 


meanheſs of his A e (Aide. Look ye, ir? as to 


| Fer * ter pots sgainſt men forthead:, 
ng cravats of | their kitchen 8 $ 
| wy to me are 151 £ Vs 


Opt Spy 04,57 moo; ave my) NN 
Parrots. 1 never e t throw a 2 canon 
over zeliffilike others? 798 "lun 

Spe. Didn't youg Sir? I beg * 


WN 


you did, Gad this is ab. dc fellow . 41 ha! 


ha! 3 n is . 2852 l bas Gil 25 = Able.) 


Parrots. Harkye, fir? with to rid ſtrife, | 


and ſo—if youll. dnly cel the Execgfor” 1 0 it, 
Fl notido it ac all. eine cid Am! er 
— 5 Gyprgi. Then, fir, ybu may let adallined what 
. he s all chis he 602k ig about, "Pls ds, and. 
ou*'l not do SID 24 EIS ICS. 7 155 . It Bits D 
Parrot On bor I ilk if you's to that, Wlood! 
and thunder ſir l why dom t you put me into a fury 
as you did the dead man ? but hat did you do to 


make the dying ſoul leave you ee "a | token of 


affection Di: OOH | 
Cypreſs. Who ! What . "Ps any deceaſed end — 
Parrots. Ay me re left . truth or a does a 
1 1 & n 


Cyprofoe dee 1 obere am Te o reecive it, my 
r © 0% Ae Pe 
Parrots, Why here: LES IO, 
; ren b | ball: 75 22 


0 
N 


BLUND RRZ AT BRIGHTON 19 

& © : o , 
| — 3 ; ; a P * 

Wy 14 P ' ks. # , «<> #1 * i Bre 

r omeb Loog Hog 


Parrots. Now. IE 6 Sin 77477 © 
pre. Who's td ran me i it? 5 


neural. um ada wa 325 9 : qpod OJ 


YM * ky 8 Wop” 
40 aH ron anmkods nt 0) Sodingen £50 
* wa BB 


Enter CoLin. | ©. vis 


En wa my, lady fir; and) ic 2nd company 
are all looking. alba 
0 1555 executor may want, a witneſs 
. Opreſs., Witneſs! Why, my dear fir, won t my 
receipt do? Come we'll get pens, ink, and | 
i thorn buoichaact | 
| Ra No, Jy a mark will do foe” 7-4] 
you nd there 0 erve var pale: (Us . 
i hi . Tell your lady what marks of affec- 
receive from others. Now I'm ready 10 


ror cz 


. Parvati, And J to give it——(Srites bin)... 
1 ae e 
arrotg. There I e 1 8 
doum.) Now to tell phe pore fad, Fen for A 


RU TEE nary 1 E 
Cypreſs; Oh heavens, oh my back! 
Tags * this is * joke they? 4 to EE 

he! he! o my lady laughs, the gentle- 

folks. he's, Hanghiag at you! . he! . hel, hel he! 
what a happy man you be to make people ſo 
merry l hel hel he!. TP. 
Cypreſs. Merry, you  dem'd Villain, yes I'm. very 
happy, publickly diferac'd! Miſs Melcomb may 
indeed now deſpiſe me, I myſelf to draw her at- 
tention and be curſt to me, I write to her 

Explain what 1 don't underſtand; I'll go—oh 

isn't this my old E very MY? ] Eh, 

now 


_— 


now, good N Jbere AC divg, and no- 


body at home to light me a — &; 1A. Aer t 
Landlady. Ah, Mr. Cyprefs; b- wiſh I could _ 
to keep a maid, but lawk one muſt call in 
one's neighbours to ſee den they're d 
alive. 8 * 
: reſs.. What ou Te u hunter? you 
ſelft Fee E we and lier my 
candles ! 
Tudlach. Abi, fir, take a couple 3 
the Steine, for the ſex air is ſo wholeſome for you 
phthiyficy old gentlemen . Exit. 
Cypreſs.. There's a ſcandalous goſſi ve, mes 
2 into the apothecary 8 ſnop, fome'? 


wornan that goes into an 


& 


Colin, Oh here's the poney. (takes ey fick j - 

Cypre/s." Boy, you ſtep home with 8 
2 light, and carry a letter to your lady. 
Hin. Yes, fir, hel he! he? you be more comi- 
cal than' tumbling blackamoor. How cleverly he 
the poney, here he went ſo! and then he 
| went lo *.{ fouriſping it over Oypreſ's head, ) - 
Spee. Why you dami'd *rafeal ?*( Hatcher it, 
Colin runs. ef 5 What will Peggy think of me, 
 fure ſhe* won't have me after this public diſgrace, 
bell if ndt, PI ſtill purſue her; perhaps when 
ſhe dies ſhe may leave me e n NT 
r n e WOT nee 


. 2 43S 294-4 4 A 4 9 341 441 F | | ES {7-5 
p * : & 1 
7 * <, ; * o : * 
wy "4 s 3 Ge TS WS ? L | 8 Y 8 % hy „ þ RF CW” 
a -:“: T7 4 hf 7 a „570 V . 
8 : 1 
* E = : * ” E 8 * 5 |. . 8 4 ; 
. >> xg 6 S 9 a * 7 * * VE 1 7 * : 8 ; py % > 
4 * 4 „1 : , . F p ; N 
LH © 2 3 are all ” k 4 z - 
* = 7 oY 85 & 2 5 L 
* — * 
N : * * g 8 * - - 


_ 1 "My ns ag. {map hd Ni. 
OY And the houſe hung with black. | 
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7 „ed uo n ls is 515 com 
ol _- * © 444; Her:yaſtſamrows endure r N 
he's ldap lifes © wi) 6 198 arrrol 

8 fi ns | As the Mutesar the door-) bn REY 


+2010 46005 e eee hem 1524 
| : + rn And dir hearts are in dole: ile 2 
on Dunn 44 6M ; was; 
„ And we think-on the- wee. Abel or 


1 
wid ih gene er ee, we pier 


And wipe bur muzzy faces, aa aa ; 
+ 701 Thenhey! . ler annotbn pf 3 O Hie | 
4171 Jo ſec ho chere the caſe is. nog ei lo gie 


1 * 2 12708 4 
172 have the fortune,” "cries one ſpin, g 
| «T3711 301188) And rother not a fo aſki, » £147 49 31 6 IT I 7-94 
ke ite fag, . My Kind Hiſbaid's get 
A7. A ** (He, .d L5G - 2307 7 5 L 


- 100 enen Fri $03 vel baꝛns bid \ 

„ Executors grand ! OE AS LIT Ted. . 
n ee anz O10. 

1 „ 1 1 ST ES. * * - 1 — 9 2 * _- "x, 

No think diy ca 5 8 

42 4 N * Tak © 7 © ©. + = .. 

loeſt plate, tiobſeand'land, ** VT 0G, 

(4 N 5 


Mee | opt 4 s 


Fe A * All bachelors met, 1 of I 7 2 * Ji 
oy The hatchment's the ſign, | 
25h I M 2\ E709 


- o 
: £87494 Cp } „ \ {PE 4 


ET] * Her ad bear fur will ray. „ 
f She ſwears ſhe can't wed _ "ads HI WT Go" Oe 


2 _ js In leſs than a—week. e, Ba 
12 2 PSI ; £4 of it | : Nr 
OR 2 THe] 


Euter 1114 agitatad, and Hank. 

Julia. And Clifford lives next door to me ?—1 
will not live next door to him Harry Lou 
muſt look out other lodgings. Then this was the 


775 of his eb to me l—-ah !] fye! ſye! 
AAAIC E men 


HL 3131 


r 5 


232: 


THR" IRISH: MIMIOK; on. 
men are all baſe, and -vienal.-(afde. YHow long has | 


your brother and his A e 


Harry. But a few days, ma am. 


Julia. And Captain Clifford you hs ſent in a 
tender meſſage to my aunt ĩ chat is your brother 
Colin's Lady che ather Miſt Melcomb? 

Harry. Moſt certainty, ina a. didn't know 
your lady ſnhip had an aunt; they ſay ſhe's very 
rich? but that to be ſure you know: 

Julia. And that ſhe is very rich my Falſe Clif- 


ford to be ſute noms. Bur dear he need not be 


vain of his conqueſt, ſor my venerable aunt 
throws out her, Jure for every hird that flies! 


he fancies it is his fig perſon that, has caught her, 
but IM conxince him, that with all his grace, and 


accompliſhments and ſwert voice, he may be 


ſupplanted by the firſt inſignificant, dangling cox- 
comb, that chuſes to — PEW attention. (de.) 
Harry you re acquaingerL RN One of the officers 
ants? 9 % 7701 8 1 31 | 
Harry. Oh yes, madam—very genteel valets. 
Julia. Then if yo KnsW any very genteel 


valet—that has a very ſmart. pcs 615m 


- regimentals would fit me | 
Harm. Madam * 5 | 

Julia. Borrow thern=—lia, ha, ha !—1 think 1 
ſhall make 4 Tait” Brighton” "Officer ! JT can 
dance —ſport my uniform on the Steine—chatter 
at, the libraries—ſhew the ladies my neat marquee— 
heap our camp and review, 


mT yy YM nahe e Wears i ul, ww 
1 ſheep, my only "WR Fa vi * 
On prancing ſteed cutvet about 

7 Wich pops of powder, fight the cross: Him 
0 n ! i200 43 vd eil Lek 


* 


* 
4 
£7 
I. 
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Wo mow bis i: ni og tain vbooon dT ie 
SCENE III. An Aale. Of befre/Curnnato 
Houſe. Enter CAHπτr ax, Cl monn Tleuated tœiib 
n fbi. 81 212 O 2 Sd ni wol s 


* 1 ' ro 
N oft. Go What's, companys wing, mirth. with- 
out. 15 n ould be ir in their little 


caprices and N ce man "cannot; exiſt, -with- 
aut their charming ſmiles.,.I'll-call;;on,.gy divine 
. Julia, N "as at her feet, ang ala ic pardon. 
| 12 light Ae. 4, the upper wind, 4.9 Cyegess 

ee N. goniſing. ) « UG) AF 


5 105 l 
[ un! 1 Kae Emer Corus from Hoe, 4 wy. LEO 
© Colin, Eeod Il walt on him no longer, my lady 


"a want mep and "this old rogue Will give” me 
nothing. iini : His 4 Ne *. 17 v* * 160 * } 
as 0. Julia! 8 ſervant! where. "have ho 

 hves here? as ai bn e e en 
Colin. Mr. Cypreſs; r., 19; Ong 
12:Cape) C. Bbundk 1 totally forgot — weder 


: if Parrots peat the exploit! Dem that tother 
bottlele Joſt alt che for: by dt at You're dome 
with a letter? | Linon 54 
Colin; No, m ks 1 lacy | 
bels not yet com'd home, ſo ſtingy won't wa” | 
maid-—ſo Mr. Cypreſs bid ene watch door. - 
Capt. C. Well I want te aſſe hic a derte. a 
blen. Noa, ſir j he bid: me not let any one diturb 
kim. uchilſt he's writitig\tove.-—, a Du Nu 
nr. UI chat he up chere? 2,009 57 010 
lin. Tes; Sir) be eg in et tor the 
good air oer the dill) eO %u e 8 
Capt. C. Go hone, your hay warts your! 
. > Colin." Does ſhe ? gobd bye, fir. (bits = 
Capt. C. Why the devil 0 you ſhut the n 
„e C 4 | | Colin. 


4a 


W n e Dn Cx REES & + is 
by f — : $1 
44 1 


„ How fine theſe officers "RR. RY 


. 
. Julias dimmülstion, carrying o 5 
— — he has the name of N 
can the be ſo baſe ! you're compoſing your love- 
letter? then I'll diſcom pol. (eating up, knocks * 


the d, dont think he can know me. 


* 1 * 
* 


wan 


2 I i EIS [Deny "IPL 
| 27 (within) Colin ! why don't you 1 
| door ? 


Cope. C. Tiles, but dem it whar ſhall I ſay ! 
( (preſs opens dbar with cond. ) 


* 
rr — * 
N 1 1 — 5 


=_ . „ reg Where is:this.clown un to 

| | Capt. C. Pray, fir, does Exprin min bye here? 

l | © Cypreſs. No, Sir. 

2B Caps. C: Aſk pardon, fir, oy where in 

i neighbourhood, fir ? ads uy 

l k 1 e, . „ Fm bur dee 

1 en. eic emen: 

[ Capt. C. Good night, frlory—give, vou 
N much trouble. | 8 „„ Au 

i" POOR Oba Yes v0 trouble, good night, Gr. 

|| at amod Hr (urs uber.) 

| e. GoAy, bat ap eee, (Jooks: up) 
—_ Jes. Appen 4. ta, * Pen, 

1 Captain cles Koche pre ftarts, - \takes 

n candle and relives.)—AY, -now<rrot; down again. I 

[ : hope he won't let his candle fall; for, I like to con- 

4 template his delectahle phig (lis. ning, Cypreſs.opens 

[i : deer.) —Pray, ſit, does Captain Tomkins live here? 

. 1 Oprgſt. No, ſir Captain Tomkins does nat live 
= Hhagckt why, ks, you ae the tn Open 

4, 77 7 b k:!! vor bil livsb od! YH . | 


# 
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Curt. C. Bleſs my foul che fime door” i indeed ! 


fr I aſk pardon. _ PRES endo, . 


Cypreſs.” Oh, fir, no offence, — 
the old woman!” * 10g 
_ _- C. Sit I wiſh you good night. 

8 — fir, good night. to you. Ex. 

'\ Ba pt. C. Up we trot again, —ſet᷑ to our 
dee ener Vn, fi Nane he has taken His pen and 
ink- horn into tne other room, oh no] there ſits 


old amorous Ovid,—{(Knoeks, ' Cypreſs Jarts „ ap- 
| pears vert, tries to open window but can't, Captain 


knocks.) —Oh we trot down à little faſter. ( ing; 
demme I believe he's tumbled down-—(Cypre/s opens 


the door.)—Pray, fir, does re enen Ne 


here © Hot 4 444d 
- Cypreſs. Why whin et fit, I told you twice 
no Captain Tomkins lived here, | 
Cape. C. 1 wer. fir, Yorry to give lo much 
ek D ae 
"Oprefs. Sir, really 1 Of underfapd what you 
mean- I ite vw, 2 


8 Sir your molt obedient, I, with you 


655 Well, ſir, Wer aka fs aulit 
to. Captain ford puſbes it.) 5 


Ob, fir, you lem ro have lo N one of 
you lippe a! 2 8 av, 8 8 7 AB 3%, CE 
"Cypreſs: Curſe i 1c all! - A $554 * 5 e SP 


Capt. C. Pray, fir, GB * out in ee e 5 
you'll have a fore throat. —( Cypreſs ſoutting the 
door, Captain Clifford puſdes it.)—Oh bur, fir, can 

ou tell me where Captain Tomkins lives? 
 Cyprofe. Damn it? Inquire at the publick houſes. 

[ putting the door Capt. Clifferd puſhes it open. 
| Capt. C. Pray, fir, which is the publick houte ? 
Gg ze. Hell and fury, I don't ; know ! 132 

. 


4 


Dr ntl = oe irs 


. * 
96 * 
Pres 


R 


e r 
wy D . by 
WOO A 7 


PPC 


6 4 
i 1. 
* 
7 
1 


8 
4 eo 

IE Ra GED eee Io ern ly bd xd 
3 3 1 J. Wc 


— , eee 7 „ 


e 2 
47 — PN oat A 2 we 2 oh * * 4 * * 
- J A hy : ery V7 BY * 2 


ſpot, 
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-K, OR, 
{ ae woa geen good 


r. \ | Exit bowing: 


be old 29 ws take the key of my 
parlour, but Pll quit her lodgings, to morrow ! 
damn me Tu come down.no more if the houſe, is 


don fre! LHals che door, Enter a Porter. 


Porter. Letter ſays number twelve. (holds it 70 


| the damp, - Oypreſe, appears. at the windaw writing, 


Porter knocks, 5 after aun Os burſts open 


. 1 "A 1 tenor; 2 516 


n Tl come down. no ment. Get nay 


you. raſcal! Ce, 8 2 11 n r ä 


Herter. I've alewer for Me Cypress: 

- Opreh..,Alexer, oh · { ſhuts the windrw.) 
_ Porter. Get away you | raſcal - don't a the 
ae inc bringing Its 4% . 


N N 18 5 
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_ Parrots, Unlucky, Captain Clifford and 0 
party broke vp, bur where does the executor live : 
the a pointed this way, fo ſince I'n on the 

may as well try to find it Got gh, 
that I may be ſure of. knowing it in 
oh rhiis-is i. —( gif ts teck, Cypreſs op 


Pray, fr, does pee Tee live here? N 


1412 c 1 0 n 
Enter Langlady with a lantbora g ving 4 3 
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Parrots Ah, fir, what did you Tun och un 
upon me ? firſt make me beata man, then aſk him- 
ſelf for the reward? 

Qt. C. What do you mean? 

Parrots. Mean! why Captain Tomkins is the 
gentleman I threſh'd, and not the executor! Jaſt 
night I knock'd at the houſe, and I thought he'a 
have knock'd the door and myſelf" into the window 
the other ſide the way 
Capt. C. de 2 zounds Parrots did you inquire f 

| . hal ba! hal. + | 
i | 1; Parrots... Pho, none of your laughing, fir, tell we 
| * where the executor lives that I may get in the mo- 
ney, and out of the town, as he may be for bringing 
= me before a} IS; 
+" "Ga: Toe | ha! ha! * he opened the door. 
in a red bee hal hal ha! 

Parrots. Tes he did, but never mind l red 

J Gap neee | 
Capt. C. With a candle | in ki band} ? hal bal ha 
Parrots, 


＋ 
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Parrots. Oh the deyil burn urn your candle, fir, u bat a 
laughing you keep! 
a Caps. CG. And you aſked, « pray, fir, does Cap: 
tain Tomkins live hae? - ha ha! ha! | | 

Parrots. Yes, I did: = Sf LL | 

Capi. C. Ha! ha! ha! let's ſee, the captain is 
2 crecutoc, but you n 9 Lees 

Parrots. Well her Grengg It x 90 no more 
to Captain e tber are two near Who 

is the other 2 D l 10 128 - 

Cape. C. 1 eee eee wich me, and ru 
ſhew you, ha ha! ha! 
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Cypreſs. Pay two gvineas a ek ey and an ola 
jen no maid ! Oblige me to open 
and get myſelf inſulted by all: the raff m 
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Colin. Yes, Gries al alon Re PIs 1 551 * er 


* Gyprogs: Colin! what's As matter 
Coin, Too wou'd 5 og, me N night 8 


Hef 160 * „ £11} TH HUNTED £ 11 i 3 Og 
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ling after you, and while I was out miſtreſs was in 
a worry to ſend me with a letter. 
 _ Cypreſs. Ay to Captain Clifford I warrant, I'm 
glad I didn't ſend my letter to her. well? 
| Colin. And Yo when. I com'd. hoame, Colin, 
ſays ſhe, you erz an ener and the beſt zar- 
vant that ouriſhed a flambeau, but I diſcharge 
you for an idle vagabond. ve loſt my pleace on your 
account, and if you've any ae you'll get me 
another or take me y 
ee s fellow will tell me all her ſecrets. 
yo ee SC7 BE. © (aide. 8 
1 Fare now . e ee out of bread, 
bread bes the ſtaff of life, and without it I ſhall 
tumble down, as you wou 4 wasT to trip you up. 
D (pupes bim.) 
| Opreſs. Damn your F e you dog !—bur 
his coming is A propos, to prepare and attend me 
on my journey l fear you're a fad fellow— 
Colin. Yes, ſir, I bes lad cut of Pleace, hire me, 
and I'll be a merry fellow. 
Cypreſs. But living with wide las ſpoil'd you. 
Calin. But I have hv'd* with a gentleman who 
was ſometimes a Pee ih andere a Roman 
duke! 
Cypreſs. Did be keep a cb N | 
Colin. No, fir, he was an Tealias: ſo hs Engl 
nobility kept a coach for him, fir. My maſter ſung 
in the Haymarket, he told me, fir, he uſed to ſing for 
the Pope; ecod, he was a comical Keller, they call'd 
him the firſt Buffalo, BY: Meli vie 
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d Well, 1 Fn my vod to che eile Inn, 
deſire them to ſend me a poſt chaiſe about eleven; 
tell the maſter I'd qoin for part, if he knows any 
infirm old lady or gentleman, becauſe on a N 
I'm very VERNE of the fick.“ 
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Colin. So am I, fir, 'twou'd. do: your heart good 
to get ſick only to ſee how, careful I'd nurſe you —- 
law, I had it of teyher and mother; an old friend, 
(that they didn't care t ce about, only 
he'd leave them ſomething" when he kicked,) was 
woundy ill in our ſtreet; mother uſed to make 
him nice barley-broths—and wi little puddings ;— 
ecod, ſhe once ſent him a roaſt chicken, and would 
you chiok i it, after all, he ſlip d up to heaven wich- 
out leaving them a marvadee ! 
Cypreſs. That was a bilk ! to heaven no, be flip 'd 
| OD to t'other place, for his-damn'd in 4 
Colm. Then, fr, when you are. ſick, I'll take ſuch 
care of you, that the ſooner you go up to heaven, 
and leave me ſomething the better for us both; 
*rwill be ſo unexpected you know. (going. 
Cypreſs. Hem ?—where are you going ? 
_ Colin. To bid them have chay at twelve. 
Cypreſs. There, wrong already, T faid eleven; 
| when I give you a meſſage always repeat my words 
4 exactly. 
Calin. 1 woll; but, fir, old landlady's out 
4 again, and 2 lady inquir'd. for you as I com'd 


= in. | 
. Cypreſs. Oh, is lady Squab vue, 1 promiſed to _ 
ride with her to R on't I've no 
humour for parties of pleaſure.” 
Culin. She be fitting in parlour great chair. 
1 Cypreſs." Well, chere let her ſit, and when ſhe's 


* FF P r 007 EN e pm eee — 


| tired he may walk offt. ( Perviſb. 
cui ( Bauuling) Lady Squab ! fi in ES are 5 
= . walk off! a 4 


Sypreß. S'death and fury! 
Cual. Win' t that * your words 8 ? 


Opreſe. 
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Ne ver baw i aut ſo! (viocking without.) 
Thar S Tom Nibble,/ don v fay I'm at home. 5 1 
Colin, I won't. [Exit. 
Cypreſs. My brains boiling from Seraphina- s falſe- 
hood, and teaz d by a parcel of N galloping in 
" upon me, all in impudent rude 3 no 185 

| lation of advantage from their deatb. 


Re-enter Cor. 


uli (oh.) Sit, I told Mr. Nibbley he bes in 
the next room, writing a card to leave. 

: Cypreſs. What do you-ſay ? I hate whiſpering. | i 

Clin. Zur! I told the N e you wan't at 
home, as you deſired me. : (very loud, ): 

pres. The devil's in the fellow's bawüng i! 

Cn. Why, law, ſir, a poor ſervant don't know 
when to tell lies and when to tell truth. : 
_ _  Gyprejs.. Tell lies to all the world, but ervth 0 

your maſter. Colin, I think your miſtreſs will re- 
pent loſing me; ſhe fancies her Captain Clifford a 

very charming object in his blue ſleev d waiſtcoat/ 
and his braſs cap and feathers, and what Brag 
I'm dreſs'd'! eh, Colin ? 94] 0.4 93: 
_ Colin. Yes, fir, you nn the captain, 
he looks handſome in his Tate 6 but TRE FS 
ugly always. 8 
_ Cypreſs. What, em 7? 

Cu, Tell truth to my maſter ! beſides; fir, 
| every body that ſaw you threſh'd' on the Steine, ſays 

| you're ſuch a deſperate coward.”  . 

Cypreſs, What! I mult retfieve m my charafter, 
(takes mk and paper, ) right; III ſend that Iriſh fel- 
low a challenge; bring me a light. (Opry? writes,” 

exit Colin.) 1 don't know who the ſcoundrel is, or 
| Rwy N is to be ON 183225 Colin will ſpread the 


repore 


©, 
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f uh 15 Re-enter Corn: ON: 5 
. 'U y always! 1 8 - 4 - 222 9 N be - 


cee. How dare you ſay, ad © even repeat t fach 


hing | 
Colin. Tell truth to my maſter. _ 

Cypreſs. Truth, hem ! yes, my lad; but diſcre- 
us not to be over ready. with our tongues ; 
think three times before you ſpeak once. (writes 


_ _ with bis bead near the tandle.) Y ou muſt find out that 


that affronted me yeſterday on me * 


_ and bear him this my mortal c 


Colin," Tea, fir, think: once, 1 think. was, I 
think three times, your wig's. on fire! (i alazes.) 
Cypreſs. Get away from me you raſcal ! ¶ Grat 
im] I take ſuck a fellow urn my 1 
challenge all blotted too 
Culin. —— fir z hn goth the 
very gentleman, fo you may deliver it yourſelf 

'Oypreſs.-1 will. Cream it] oh, lord! I'm going 
to London, help me with my luggage, 'firrah;” 
finger ee dalle ver bin.] 


= 


* * 7 
_— 


« _ a 
Eurer 1 eee vis. 


mh Well, as the captain } has ſent i me now to 
the right executor, he has made amends for all his 
capers. Oh! lucky, ſtop boy, as you faw me trim 


the old man yeſterday you muſt, tay, and be my 


voucher that I did it; there's Half- a- crown for 


your gentiſity oh: the gentleman, I preſume; good 


Morning to you, ſir; according to the will, I beat 


125 the old man yeſterday, 12 x 2 don't k believe it, 


{ of HS 


here's a — | | 


Fh! Lune, Parrots fubprizedl. 
en A r 


Parrot. Boy, return me thut half-erown. L ven 

ea Lai cala! 

ren. i ene * your barbatiſm, 
* bawl 4e. out of the window, you villain. 

_ Parrots. Lm had again 1 might expect this, 


hen the captain got Upon his red night caps 
find now he has brought me to the ame N r 
| it looks into another W 21. 


F 


Syros. Begohe ! | 
Parrots. 8 you Mr. C Ap" or RAD 


Tomkins, or the executor; or the dead man, or the 
legatee, adminiſtrator, or teſtator? In che devil's 
name; who are yo a n the 7 N 
Any will have it: 

* 2m What legaey 75 5 TA 8. 

Parrots. The hundred 9004417 

Cypreſs, Are you dreaming 7 Who told you of 
this hundred pound? 

Parrots. Why, faith, a queer kind of genius 
enough ſet me ente Bos do e ORR... 
e Caps Citedt concerted plan 
_ .  Oypreſs. Capt. „ Cliffor 1 ſee it, 2 

LO OP and Miſs Melcomb. (900: J You' ve. 
been impoſed on. 

Parrots. Why, 1 ſoſpect chars: hag been ome 


hum.; but no harm done; I wiſh you good morn 


ing. 
Cypreſs. Sir, cloth: has been a deal of harm, and 


ru have juſtice. 
Parrots. Be eaſy, you look like a kind hearted | 
l EF 2 Fa 
Cypreſs... Lou o are you 
. "Parrots, Sir, I'm a gentleman without an as, 
tho I'm an elder brother, as my father had no Tow 
Da 5 | 
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but myſelf, ſo I'm oblig'd to Jive upon focond- 
hand voices; fince there's no legacy, I muſt exhibic 
my imitations in the big room, 2% 0 Sir, my 
| bill, I hope you'll honour it. 

- Cypreſs. The devil, are you Mr. ©; * SO 
Mimic?. Very lucky you are, for 1 ed to 


| j__ kill d uu] a 


- Parrots. Thin that wou'd have: been a new dig | 

Cypreſs. The very man 1 wiſh'd to fon. pe 

Parrots. I thought ſo, fir, therefore inroduced 
myſelf to you. 

5 Cypreſs. What, with your oak. fapling, you wicked 


fellow f however, I forgive all; I'll ſtart you 


character to mümie, the moſt whimſical lady ! 
Parrots. But is ſhe well known ?—a great bird K 
Cypreſs. Who? Miſs Melcomb! the feather of 

the faſhion. —Oh ! ſhe once lov'd me. | 

1 Parrats.: And ſhe doesn't now? well, 3.4 

choughts are beſt —My dear fir incroduce, me to 


1 Oppreſs. She: RR as . 


Parrots. But I muſt hear her LS and ſee her 
talk, or how the devil can I mimic her? ©... 
* Landlady. [withour.]. Yes, fir, very air. 
_ Cypreſs. This curſed old woman, N the 
e e ee -e en- eng 3 


a. 


x 7 
1 4 


 Exter N Harry. 13 ow by | 
Sas Lallag. Ay, fir, you'll not find more pleaſane 0 


e in the town. : : 

2 "Oh; ſomebody. here [fruts about} dem 
it, madam, band- boxes ! not room to whip'a cat 
. [opens windows, flings chairs about, throws himſelf on 

l dot t let 9 OT bedy.—Eh! fore a 

* ; e | 


* 


ſte any thing more to, my fancy, l, 
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old blade that ſentithe! card to mn lady this morn- 


ing. 0 ih on off aw 

e. Peggy $ other ſervant! (ah) 

Parrots. A very ent. conceited gent] 
this. oy gin ok | 

_ Harry. No object in 9 5 FO 0 4 out 

of the windew,. Paxrats fie be ASE SEE, 
Window. # 644 1 ' 

_ Parrots. Noz Her Bp ve ry capi A object t‚ ect, bo 
d'ye like it. 

Harry. Dem me, ſr well, 77 085 5 6 don't 
pals + 7 
Cypreſs. His miſtreſs ſend, him to look 2 lodg- 
ings, in this houſe l then ſhe can'r,know I live 4A 
[946] AE fr Miſs. Melcomb/s ſeryant, run aſter 


437 


ie py e e ging his lady, who, | = 
| 1 50 you can by your waves B 2 * 
buen ſtocx - 4 1 c 


de Bur you. mult-bring me « great den of 
ompany,—fill my rooms xith an pyerfiow.}... ... - 
gon Ves, yes,—and forgive you all. 
© Thanky”, fir, but if T offend a man, ein 
1 make him... reparation: I. can't forgive 12 


1 


„ 


the people that ſaw ine wrong yij ohm 
. Nr wer waa i deſire it may end 
here. F cc LSE; 
Ponies, vil make ample” atonement,” or II 
ay, fir, I'm forry I ſtigmatia d you by” beating 
0 os fine old back about, wich my dirty little bit of 


* Sons Yee tic 
ng itſe 3 . 
e The ile b now full, e e, br. "4 
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r. What the devil. ür! In net go 
Do you think I've nothing to do 5 55 i 


threſh you, then gdevy me an occaſion to rub! off. as 
I'go 1 Come. . 
3 2567 Pampation, fir! I a forgi ve you, 


1 


8 > What here in à cloſet? Your non ge- ; 
Sptince of r "conception; is a demand of fatiz- 
faction, that's my inference, ( 


N Sg. Confdund . Infernal” inference ud. 
me up the Steine, . 


225 — g d 88 
e en ebe lose 
. Hive a care, or Seien I cker er one 
ER your make me give you another; hy, | 
yel imift keeps tally" $0) ſeore” doin all dhe 
logres: I have to maler yqu. RO * O « 
WI Well, 0 I attend you. = 1 be 5 . 
e No eee e e, 
eee ee your policeneſs; [Eee 


$ 6 „ 1 wk 

15 | tn 8 i” 1 = 44 1x7 £ "; . Was 1 5 . 
ca 9 SCENE III.— | 7 | „1 b ? 
2 #819 35.1 4 * 


dg conver fog, walking, . Carriage e, 
| croud; tents, ſentinels, cu Military band e w0ind 
infiruments, plaiutive Scotch air; | on drums and. 


eh e . IG ans - . l f 


5 7 1 360 BPS. +: He. & ©2227 to bs. - + V5 w_ 


air Enter Journ, pda bilo ont 3309 
Inks, I chink, I've; paſt, | hitherto, quite Tg 


1125 :—aow fora loving attack goch po aint Mar- 


n the N ene "os he Ji.) ſbould be 


AIR. 


* 
8. 


BLUNDERS Ar BRIGHTON, 1 
17 bas 1 1 Rui. = . od Y 8 


| diy ehen miſt with my ſex now be, 
Tho“ coy I'm no longer a maid, 

u det burniſh'd Gorges brats fy 
A ball rom ſhall be my parade, 1 5 1 80 
* In nice chicken gloyes- 6 1 gallantly ſtand; / | : 
WMybile fiddles for action prepare, | 

For dear pas-de-deux, gre wordf comm. 
on And gracefully foot. to the fair. 3 bad 

With ha! ha! hat Faltal-ta! Sa, SE: 2 
— wort ** ee, 22 7 2 1 | 1 * 
* meſs when old cate in a bumper drowned, : 

Let the toaſt ive a zeſt to each glaſs, ' ' 
Wo Bacchus the temples of Cupid has cromned 
I reel off to my favourite laſs, 
© * Moſt lor, fays I, «« O thou witty and fair, 1 
b Fermit me to play with your fan, Tees; 
xu gro: and Til ſmile, deim it quite millitire? 


"Pon fi e ihe ml. 
wit hte, 4 


. 


— 
TF * I 3 1 — 


4 2 na>ot - Ha Pannors.. N 13. 
erz When I thought he was coming out of 

ſtreet door with me, to run back coming ou of 

67 up. in his garret ! Captain Clifford told me he 
'as ſtrong as a, camel! N Feen, Nel. 


_ comb's wn footmad. , IR 


8 . 


_ Enter Hanny _— ou 
e en, ma am, I've 10 vati- 


ery of "tl 
on 150 loäletect (apart. 
| 2 Madam !—PFm ſure he did fay madam, 


Ob, oli then this muſt be the lady Cypreſs deſired 
| me nd trick. Such a beautiful creature love 
5 e * 
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kim! oo EOS ESO 1 wat 

all the toaſt of the young men. Who knows but 

the S's ſhriveled, Re 099, e eee rage 

of the young women. (Age. 

Julia. It Clifford quits Bri ghton, and carries my 

5 2 him, I hal have no occaſion to change: 

[Exit Harry. Mufit Plays. 

Puarroti. This! fim muſic is very e fir, 
how do you like Planxty Connor? 

Julia. I don't know any fuch perſon. 

Parrots. Perſon! why, fir, its Pon my ſoul 
ſhe is a pretty little fellow \—Dreft herſelf up for 
ſome frolick I ſuppoſe. When a lady is incin'd 

for fun, a gentleman ſhould take half "the buſineſs 
on himſelf. : (Aide. 

Julia. 1 muſt brazen, it out. (dide.) Sir, you 

ſpoke to me. Any buſineſs ? 


Parrots. Why, fir, I have no objection, fr. ; 
Julia. Over a bottle? 
Parrot. Ay, fir, any way, fir! that's a pretty 
cap your head; isn't it heavy? doesn't it hurt 
Jour forehead ? 
JN. This. (Takes af the belmet,) Oh,” 105 I 
| f uſed'rs wut Cap. * 
pP Hem! I bene ve you are indeed, my 
—_ that's afine big ſword : wh tied you to it? 
Julia. What, fir! ( Fercely.) fir, my fword is tied 
_ - to me. - | 
Parrots. Is it, it, fr ?—Oh, ſhe is a longs little 
_ foul; but can ſhe think of ſuch an old crab as Cy- 
| however, as he'll pay me for mimick 
.m do eee, Ber OO. 4 
Julia. My captain! I dare ſay to meet my aunt, 
br vonder ſhe 9 muſt keep up my character | 
r * 9 1 


1 >  Parrote, 


= 


85 3 
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' Pairots: Ay, fir,” Tm for a bortle and is ca- 


| coimirants; 


| : 
” a7 * * 4 > + 4x44 v1 
1 


as >. EE ITY wif” * + 73 . 24 ; x + 2 + 


FP 5 5 48 — 
„ 
* P# 3 1 


INNER As for dine! A merry companion to me, | 
_ "THE ith good ee very boon couple lee 


Leave ho ſpace in your jolly full glaſs : vow; 
In your empty glaſa leave no wine: 1 
By diinkting deep this, and ig fling a 25ic vs 
We make our noſes ſhine, | . * 70 13 
...+ , Give Love divine] my favourite 05 me; 
LOT Then with good wine, a re IN 
But if ſhe* think of another wiült 1! oh 
" Toberviy Gel fant -; "38 * ny 
1 bumper my heart Men gde *; 2 SH 
And make our noſes ine. | 2 vi N 3 008 


, \ Ls, 
2 I K 
7%. } 


Euer Carram Crirronp. - — 


Cops. 0 Julia eite denz: in the very a 


; With 


Parrots. Oh, Captain, are not vou aſllamed of 
Poul d 43 
Capt. 2 Parrots a ahar are you at bete? 
Parrots. My buſineſs n come to mimic 
Miſs Melcomb. . - --. | 
Capt. C: What Leaning; AS thei is, 1 can't ſoffer | 
this. Aſide.) 2 Parrots, we ſhall-quar- 
rel if you turn of mimi to 
freedom with NN 0 9 Irs | 
- Parrots; You have 3 your: talents of hom | 
to a great deal of freedom with ANY bo Nd 
enough; muſt now work a little. 
Julia. Oh; here is my aunt Margaret. (Ade. 
| Puts up 8/96, 4 A n e n La * my 


ee 4 1 
5 N | Pari. 
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D r or. 
e eee 
"Ay WW * 8 * 


8 Miſs Melcomb. - 


_ raſſment—As 1 canter by their parlour windows, 


125 vpon me Il give her a little touch of one of 


Fett & Deviliſh hangs) rw my-ſoul.” 
(Ddimicks 
C. What little martinet have we here? ? 

Parrots. * What little martiner have we here?“ 
| ary — | 

Serjeant. iber To, the right. about! 

Parrots. © To the right about 1? (Momicks. ) 
Zounds, fir ! you've confuſed me ſo; I don't know 
whoſe voice I'm catching at; if it's the lady! $of the 

ſerjeant's, or yourſelf, or myſell. 


Emer Miss Mtb, 15 riding 02 . bows 


to ber, kiſſes ber band, Abs ahbe | 


Capt. 2 4 Parrotz, who i is chat puppy? . 
Parrots. Oh, he's 4 very great adimire 


Cape. C. Indeed! (Exit babib,).... 
3 M. A very impudent young Raa! 1 
Paris. Oh, you a greatly afftönttd. 
( Traticallyafide: 
1530 A Lthink: I. lock better liſtening to the 


muſic on horſeback, beating time with my little 


whip. Eb, isnt that my lord 7 Title is charming ! 
es prirürge of dreſſing ha one pleaſes, (no matter 


how it's ſoon follow'd becauſe worn by 'the Du 


talk loud in the libraries ! politics, a bold 
manly voice, ſtagger about, have a finical dangling 
church beau inuffling and flammering, ( Yes, mad- 


dam, juſt the opinion of Monteſquieu, your grace. 
Then | look round, to ſee the ſmall gentry's. exabar- 


make a full ſtop, up with my glaſs, chen hey gallop 
mee en. f er! OY 
"Parrots." Faich I think ſhe throws a bit of an ogle 


my 
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my die aways-—hiegho! ! Gobi, . bis bandker- 


chief and gazes af here) | 3 
Miſs M. That gentle man ſeems to E what, | 
timid baſhfulneſs,—only ſteals a glance. . 


Parrot. One may gueſs what's che matter with | 
this dowagers.; how. ſhe's: e _ purting- „ 
about, like an old tabby cat. or 
Miß. M. Seems deeply: litten. 8 
- Parrots. The devil ſhe'll ſtreteh her neck off 9 | 
| head ! heavens): how ſhe rolls her twinklers, now. 
ſhe' ſhuts them, there's a- ſmile Jooping the corners 
of her mouth to the guſſet of. her eyes. Faith 1 
believe it's for me; ve are making ſwans. and pea- 
cocks of ourſelves ;- this may he a ſhorter cut tothe 
| caſh than my imitations, III fay ſomething comi- 
cal and wine co her-{(gfds,) Bean, e e 
men + 
© Mi NA. Sin Tm paſt W 1105-3 


Parrots. Yes, madam, you are $597 AE 1 5 


forty ( ade.) Lord, madam, how fond you young. 
ladies are of walking up and down. 7 
MI M. I wiſh I hadn't beet & haſty. in "dit | 
charging that ſimple fool Colin, I already feel the: a 
inconvenience of being without à ſervrant. 
| Parrots, Speak your commands, madam; n l 8 
b order your carriage? is that it! with ſhower knots: | 
on the horfes heads? AE PP ITIRNAR Et: 
Miſs M. No, ſir, but it's an handforye equipage. 9 
Parrot That's the reaſon, madam, I thought it 
was yours,' for when one is handſome themſelves it 
gives a beauty to everything that belongs to them. 
Im ambitious madam, to be ere at jo 
Im but an ordinary fellow: '- 5 
A N. Be wine in what do you mean N 
Farmen. 


„5 1 8 | * 0 
+ | . f 4 A > , * „ 2 ihe Fx X * * * I . 5 14 4 
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point there. (afige. ) Madam, I NOI ing 6 
| at all. (Se.) n 


death of me; laſt weck a great 


- mai#whith: was which, ſo opening 


+ -* Parrots. Four lap i 


H mc, 0): 45 | 
- Parrots." Faith, I believe eee 


Miſs M. A verb polite man indeed; bee.) Oh, 
fir, When a tender idea comes in the ſhape. of a 


compliment, tis an over. delicate modeſty to de 
aſham'd of revealing it. 


Parrots. Yes, made, modeſty is the finite of all 
my co nen. Mine had like to have been the 
t muſician, no faith 
be wus a phyſician, ordered me—ſaying, % Mr. 
Parrots you ſhou'd go into the hot bath.“ So 1 
wen ma' am, and La two doors oloſe dt: 
by my ſoul I was ſo modeſt that I didn't aſk the 
one, inſtead of 
the hot, 1 plung' d ober head and ears into the cold 


bath. Oh, the ſhock was ſuch a devil of a furprize!- 


Miſs M. Ha! ha l ha! Tproteff, wg ſuch/an 

error was made roar "23Y rn 
Horrors. With who pray, ma'am? ne 
N M. My lap-dog little Bluff k bott . the: 


dear creature to the co and the man mm him 
into the hot bath. - e404 wot {1a 1641 7 


Parrots," The fame miſtake as mine, only ſwan. | 
quitethe reverſe er e the matter wich the _ 


ry httle wol > 37 3817] 87 5 SER" 88 ; hs $53; 
* Miſe 1 What foul, fir ? enen 


madam! 0 
"MM, Oh the dear little animal, Hue: in She 
itt du coeur, was frifking about to amuſe me, jump- 
ing up to catch flies, unfortunately ſwallowed one. 
12 Swallow a live fly, ma' am! 3 

have made him ſwallow a ſpider to deſtroy: it. 
Miß M. And prays fir, hat ſhou'd'I .have ſent 


Pa the ſpider ? 
Parrets. ans madam, ends ny ſkill as a glaſe 
blower 5 
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blower; en, PI illuſtrate i it by example, ſup- 

ſe a poor debtor was flying from his country, in a 
2 caſe, (de,) the Mp i is caſt away, and the 
debtor's ſwallowed by a' whale, — not my caſe— 
(aſide,) then I'd fend an attorney after hm. 

- Miſs M. Very pleaſant,— but then What wou'd | 
you ſend after bim? | 5 
Piarrots. Belzebub himſelf FF" 08-1- warrant” the 
devil would 42 up the attorney, as as ſure : as a pair 
of autcrackers| 


1 ; 4 n * 4 +7 1 2 | 92 2 
4 1 f 


n ig Corum.) 


Cali. No pleaſi ing that beggarly ſour 81 ; 
wiſh my. lady wou'd forgive. me; oh here ſhe'is, 
and that Iriſh buck ſmirking at her: now or ne- 
ver's my time to catch her in a good humour, {afrde.) 
do, my lady, pray take me again into your ErNice's ; 
kind fir ! put in a good word for me. | 

. Parrots. I will; madam, if che poor devil 15 | 
* the mafornine to offend you, T1 anſwer he'll - 

never repeat it, and the next time he does caſhier 
him, without bail or main-prize. © 

Colin. If Mr. Cypreſs gets me to negle@ you 
again, this entle man, my friend, here, ſhall lay two 
ponies on his Back, le a pair of drumſticks. 

Miſs M. Well, mind your buſineſs in future. | 

Colin. Yes, ma'am (jeyful.) porter brought back 
letter laſt night from Mr. e auyenr toilet, 
ma' am. 

Miss. M. Don't talk to me of Mr. Cypreſs, 1 
can't bear thoſe ſtaring officers Colin, n. 
horſes,*"T'll ride towards the camp. 

Parrots. One way to avoid the officers. (2 ide.) 

Miſs M. No, it 'slike to rain als 20 
in the & ſociable, | 


* 
n E 
88 Taras. 
4 - : þ 
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r WAN". Is 0-45 wr As tl 
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N ee 
- wii fe 
"ir el 
PREY * Mrs 
* 


Rev. Dick clas oP. oh! Tl talk to bim. 


1 WF ei he 2s ns 


+ . * * . 8 3 
r 
F 
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Patras, Ma am ber day 1 Moy 4 r n 
out in my ſociable, and we convers'd very jocoſe, 


__at laſt we quarrelled about ſpelling of a finger poſt, 


and my friend pull d my noſe in my fociable, and 
J with. one bother knock'd my fr end out of his 
ſociable.— Madam, will you ſtep over to Mr. 


de to bear him play. on his Welſh PT 


28 
Ge La} 


| "(Enter Jor.) 10 . of = 
Julia. Permit me the ner mem—mem, your 


hand. (- 61.1093 + Leeds. 
2, Miſe 1d. The pretsy ide officer! oh fy, Gr, d ye 


think I'd admit ſuch liberties, fir? I don't know 


vat you mean, fir! I'd have you to know, fir ! 1 m 


not the perſon, ſir! 
Julie. Oh mem dear mem — pon my foul, 
mem chat is —ſir, your moſt obedient (triumphantly 
to ParRoTS. Exit galanting Miſe MtLcous.p) 
', Parrots. Well this is fine: after all my modeſty 


and politeneſs ſhe has walk d off with ts. impudent 


little officer—hollo Dowager you're miſtaken in your 


man, I've heard of ſuch marriages; oh muſtn's ler the 


Fine old lady be deceiv'd ; ch, iſn't chat my friend the 
Ex. 


F* 
V8 Ag * 4 


SCENE 1 n. 4 Mwe. Mis Mavcounr 


a 


et Enter Conti and Coptain Currony,) Y 
- Capt. C. Stop, my lad !—but why ſhould I teaze 


. 


W ee concern to me now. where. Julia 


oes !—yet to take lodgi EP ai in the very houſe with 
Eypeck yprels !—by heavens ! will talk to "ber about 


Calis. 
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Colin. Sir, I did ſtop, what bes 1 to do now 5 | 
Capt. C. Where are you going? l 

Colin. I bes not going -I frond . An 
Capt. C. Is your lady at home? 
Calin. Noa, in the muſic ſhop, with v bene 

kerle-afficer, e 1-2 ors 

Capt. C. Turned off old Cypreſs, and now got 


a beautiful little officer ; (aftae.} 


Colin. Good bye, ſir, tis 2s watch. 25 my! Peace 
be dee eee to mainid may on 8 1 


(eing.) 


| Cope: c. Eh, but ish t it mere your” lady ive? 

the 50 nexr door to me- 

 _ Colin, I knows nought of what houſe tires! next 

mou to you, but Miſs NMelcomb, my milſtreſs\bides 
wm 


Capt. C. Well 1 thought Julia ivd but no 
matter; I'll ſtop till ſhe comes in. runs in. 


Colin. He ſays he'll ſtop, and then he jumps up 
ſtairs; and when I ſtop, he cries, © where be you 


going?“ III be hanged. if this young chap, bes 
not in love; ah when a mon's in love, he does'ut | 


Know which he ſhould pt his hat, or his . 
on ſus head, OE his, heels. 49 o wh 


Eile 4k R . 


ua My becker A ip i ho Tye d do? 
| how dye do 70 = 
aping) 


Colin, How yee do ! how yee do? 

Harry. Pon my ſoul, my vi fellow, I languiſh" 
for this rencontre] to interrogate you about 
family,—you ſay you live mth: 


Colin. I bes as curious to know about the ami | | 


you lives with. 

Harm. Well, but we havn't time to talk over our 
on affairs now, Pray did 55 ſee an Officer go 
in there ? | 0e 

| | | «bin. 


1 


4 7 Tn IRISH -MIMIC, OR,” 
Calm. What Captain Clifford ? he den 
bruſhed into our houſee. Ju 
; Harry. Oh ! then you and ar MG Nclodmbe 
. _ - live there? I, and my Miſs Melcombe live here, 
next door to 'the 8 I'm 3 with an 
embaſſy to him from my lady. _ (going) 


Colin. _—_— interpdfing )—lince my pleace is 
a fo uncertain, wh t I'm in I ſhould make the moſt 


by beenden e, Tour embaſſy is certain- 
ly about love, and when a gentleman receives a 
kind from a lady, he —— well rewards 
the perſon that brings it,. ſo I' be dom'd brother 
Harry, if you ſet. noſe over threſhold, till you 
promiſe. give me half of whatever "_ get. 
: ee ha! well I will. Grin) 


Euer crear. 8 


Hao doy' 8 ö 
(l. Meaſter Cypres 1 As 4 have ger” my 
| . I don't valy him an auld gooſeberry. 
Cypreſs. 1 may take a wrangling leave of Peggy 
however. —Did you beſpeak the chaiſe as I Yours 5 
Culn. N mel auld boſky Joe! 
Cypreſs. What d'ye mean, firrah ? 
Calin. ner 
livery coat, ſo I wiſh you'd put it on your- kettle 
back till I and my friend drum it out, old n 


You ſcoundrel, an't * you my ſervant 7 [En 
Yes, fir, I bes your moſt humble ſervanc. 

: 5 1 goes in. 

5 Grrol. Ho! ho! 1 Mo 
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SCENE V. Mrs Mzicomse's dreſſing room. 
| Enter CarTain CLiegroRD. © 
Capr. C. Oh Miſs Melcomb's drefling room |— 
I'm _— yet dread to ſee her.—(looting at 
bis watch.) — I don't like quarrels—life, where we 
efteem, ſhould be a ſummer's day of ſweet com- 
placency. Eh! Julia's toilet ſeems odly fur- 
nify'd'! phials, and ſtuffs of lotion! Paregoric 
Elixir! lozenges, eh, books, prophecies }-Buchan! 
novels, © female ſtability !”—Oh from this ſhe has 
ſrudied her new attachment for Cypreſs, the devil, 
ſhe does'nt paint? A wig ! why ſhe ſeems chang d 
in ſoul, mind, and perſon'!—Yet her face to day 
retain'd all its native lovelineſs! Ob, here's her 
other ſervant.—Shall I queſtion him No, that's 


5 Enter HART. 

Harry. Sir, my lady has ſent me- 

Capt. C. Oh then ſhe is not eome home from the 
muſic ſhop ? Ry uy 

Harry. Sir, ſhe's gone to take an airing towards 
Preſton; but ſends? her compliments, and begs 


you'll not quit Brighton without ſeeing her. EZ 


Capt. C. Still think of me I may wrong her. 
( ET New well, for your oe Gl. | 
here _ ll erung mee, 
Vue Corti out of breath, © 
— Colin Dam that old codger to ſtop me! come 
in time though, youre right fir, brother Harry, 
pr e eee I'm to have half. I've 
ten ſhillings change, ready money. — (apart. 
Harn. Oh, oh, — ſir, — the if <4 
think my meſſage deſerves à reward; pray let it” 
be about a dozen —— _ f 
E Colin. 
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Colin. Twelve ?—Deuce of your mpudence? 

Harn. Smart, pretty, round, hard—kicks. 

Capt. C. What's here—a letter for Cypreſs, 
treacherous Julia! 1 Enocking Pan.) 

ln. My lady! 

- -_ Capt, C. Julia] A man” $ voice L—huſh,—not a 
word of my being here, and -1'll ay divide the 
: N 14 855 (runs in. 7 

Exit Calin and Hawy wrangling... 


hes Toute and Mrss Mer ooms. 


Julia. Ves, mem, the harp is delectable, but 75 
have a fine voice, mem. 
Miß M. Oh, fir, you have a foe ane, 
Julia, Yes, ma'am, and I've now and then the 
voice of a Aunming bird —ſinging convivial ſongs 
at our meſs,—has rather impaired—then we officers 
are obliged to give the word of command full and 
bold. Lei ves the word of Command. 
Mie M. Oh, fir, you militert 8 are 
ſo ee 


„Euter PARROTS. © 


Prins hy madam, it is I that am beide, | 
becauſe you are charming.—T tell you what, fir, T 
thought you were harmleſs, but now Im afraid of 
you, fo we this lady, except vou can parry a 
bullet. 

Julia. Oh, 7Y you ſhall ſee that [exit haſtily. 

: Mifs M. Heaven's I'm all terror! Sir, declare, 
what brought you on the Steine this morning? 

. Parrots. To take off the lovely Miſs Melcomb. 

Mi M. Indeed! but not without my conſent? 

en 17 didn't know that was e when | | 


WY Mi M. 5 


Ha f N — 
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Miſs M. He ! then he wants to recede—an an- 


ſwer to my letter Jaſt night, tates i#)—heaven's ! 
tis my own ſent back unopened. Yer it will break 


his heart if I give my hand to another (ade he! 
he! he ! then, fir, you are determined to take me off? 


Parrots. You, madam ! Why, this fine Maccau 
thinks I mean to mimick her too! Vet, how 


{miling ſhe looks. ( ade.) Then, madam, to 

watch and catch you. (mimicits) Oh, charmin 
lady] I haye you! my manner of taking you of, 
muſt give univerſal pleaſure. 


Mi/s M. But, fir, conſider—don t let che ardoyr ; 


of your paſſion- 
Parrots. The ardour of my paſſion). 


Miſs M. The attempt to run away with me 


would be ſo exceedingly romantic. 

Parrots. Then I'm to run away with her al 
Oh, very well,,-Tho? we had two meanings, we're 
both of one NR en de. * lovely foul !l—. 

5 [Enbraces her. 


joy = FRA with piſtols. 


Julia, * ſir, the ſurvivor take the lady. 
Parrots. Then I will take you my brave little "IF 


Julia. Heaven's! diſcovered! (Aab. 7 
- Parrots.” Come to me, yourſelf, big ſword and 
piſtols.— (embraces ber. * 


Mis M. Oh, this great man, will kill my 
is little officer ! 


Enter Se 1 


Cope. C. Beyond all doubt, have I caught you. . 
Parrots. | Hem !—< Pray, fir, does one W : 


Tania live here? 
Miſs M. Heavens 


_ » Parrots. Peace 3 I have you, my e 55 
charmer! (embraces Miſs Melcumb.) 


E 2 __ ane 


Eat 


1 


Pl 14 ” 


— r 


5 4 84 2 * : 4 f , FA N : * 


| 7 "ng 4344 4 kar — SS 
erg. Wha the devil are you about with my 


28 Oh, mercy ! hire! are four gentlemen 

will fight—and perhaps all be kill'd for me—oh, 
what miſchief in our faſcinating ſe!! 

A Talia. So, captain Clifford, you've ſet your heart 

=— or thiviady? 5 
= - Cape. C. Me; ſir I know nothing about that lady. 
| Falte Really 1 — it not to addreſs her that 
you qui —— bord! 

4 . ar 8. e 
Miß M. Why, oooh it 2 


br. C. My Julia 
Julia. Ha, ha, ha! then ſince” I de 8 


tently diſcovered myſelf my dear aunt, how 


glad 1 am to ſee you. : 
Miſs ME My niece in this ſedtnlatas meramor- 


phoſes I go, you are a ſhame to your ſex. 

"Parrots. > Faith, ſuch a pretty little fellow wou'd do 
honour to a hundred of cn: Ener- Hou do you do, 
major? 

a. C. Ha, ha, ha! come jule you mult for- 
give me ha ! ha! hal. I ſee now our odd miſtakees 
proceeded... from——ha! hal. hal I never once 


thought of your aunt ! 
Surg. Nor did Llanos the aunt had r neice. | 


Swag 
| Colin. Mr. Parrots,” the' parſon bes waiting up 
ſtairs-tado the job you beſpoke him ſor. | 
n M. What, Gel have you brougfit a parſon 
into my houſe too? wh 
Parrots. Madam, he- foretold- he ſhow'd marry 
me to you; and the devil take him that makes a 


0 of a reverend divine 
| pd. 


They 
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Fire and fury l a fine blunder you've 
2 * your ſtupid miantekries—Fegey, ſure 
won't | 
Parrots. Be quiet, or I 1 alk your pardon before 
the whole bleſſed bevy here. (aſde.) Don't wait for 
tegacies of dead men's ſhoes, but buy new pumps to 
dance at the four weddings of us two. - 
282 1-1 [rakes Chifford's Band.] 
Capt. C. What n my lovely Julia? but let 
things go as they will, I'll give an entertainment at 
Tilts! and who knows hut Cupid and Bacchus may 
üggght the torch of Hymen! 
Parrots. Yes, when my do gets a ſup in 
her eye, ſhe'll be able to ſee all my perfections 
double and while the bottle goes round, my only 
imitations ſhall be to take off r my glaſs!. 


—_— 


** 


F IN A L E. ill 


nia 
3 is ever breaking 
Laws of his own — n 
We ſhould ne er be jealous, 
Vet what's moſt endearing, 
Still to loſe we're fearing. 
' "Pankots,. © © 
Merry I, fo you ſing, 

Fun our fun producing. 
Hearts of care. we lighten, 1 
Joyous jokes at Brighton! 8 

Cborus. 5 rl 
Merry I, ſo you ang, 
Corix. 85 58 
Here I've eat fine wheat cars, 
Sop'd in ſea my neat ears; 
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